THE BOSTON PHOENIX 
and 


THE HANDEL & HAYDN SOCIETY 


Thomas Dunn, Artistic Director 
Present: 


Sunday in 
the Summer 





nt an 


Y, =” ween 6: Fur. * @ qe . © @ Se GEE as at 
‘@e-a@ ese TL ol ee Py 2 SeXaSn 20 
gid a CTIBSLAEDS B OD bo CEB CD AB # 6 Se 

(Pie SS Fee NE CATS SY METZ * 


a 
a 


Limited Seating 
Doors Open at 2:30 


ony) Oa! ive 





170th Season 
Sunday, June 30, 1985 at 3 pm. 
Holy Trinity German Church, Boston 


THE BOSTON PHOENIX 
and 
HANDEL & HAYDN SOCIETY 
Thomas Dunn, Artistic Director 
William Gray, Conducting 


PROGRAM 


BRAHMS Psalm 51: Schaffe in mir, Gott, ein rein 
Herz, Op. #29, cNo. eZ 
1. Schaffe in mir, Gott, ein rein Herz 
2. Verwirf mich nicht von deinem 
Angesicht 
3. Troste mich wieder mit deiner Hulfe 


HAYDN Missa Brevis in F Major, "Missa brevis a 
due soprani" 
Bs Kyrie 
II. Gloria 
Sonata all'Epistola in F, K. 244 
(Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart) 
III. Credo 
IV. Sanctus 
Vi: Benedictus 
VI. Agnus Dei 


Darnelle Scarbrough & Sharon Baker 
soprano soloists 


BRITTEN Hymn to St. Cecilia, Op. 27 
Jayne West & Sharon Baker, sopranos 
Celia Bernens, mezzo-soprano 
Fritz Robertson, tenor 


Peter Gibson, bass-baritone 


Intermission 


MONTEVERDI Four Italian Madrigals 


1. Chi vol haver felice 
Olive Woodward, soprano 


2. Lasciatemi morire 


3. Dove, dove e la fede 
Darnelle Scarbrough 
& Sharon Baker, sopranos 
Susan Byers, mezzo-soprano 
Mary Ann Valaitis, contralto 
William Cutter, Thomas Yanok 
& Fritz Robertson, tenors 
Donald Wilkinson, bass-baritone 


4, Vago augelletto 
Olive Woodward & Jayne West, sopranos 
Jeanne McCrorie 
& Susan Byers, mezzo-sopranos 
Bruce Lancaster, Fritz Robertson 
& William Cutter, tenors 
Thomas Jones, Peter Gibson 
& Richard Morrison, baritones 


JANEQUIN Le Chant des Oyseaux 
COPLAND Las Agachadas (The Shake-down Song) 


Darnelle Scarbrough, soprano 
Susan Byers, mezzo-soprano 
Thomas Yanok, tenor 

Donald Wilkinson, bass-baritone 


Spiritual Ev'ry Time I Feel the Spirit 
arr. Dawson 
Donald Wilkinson, bass-baritone 


We ane grateful for support from the Massachusetts 
CouncrhL on the Arts & Humanities, the Nationak Endowment 
for the Arts, and Boston City Arts in the presentation 

of today's performance. 

Speciak thanks to the concert committee of Holy 

Trinity German Church in Boston. 


PSALM 51:10-12 

Create in me a clean heart, -0O God; and renew a right 
spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy presence; and take not thy 
holy spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation; and uphold 
me with thy free spirit. 


MISSA BREVIS IN F MAJOR 

KYRIE 

Lord, have mercy upon us. Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 


GLORIA 

Glory be to God on high, and on earth peace, good will 
towards men. We praise thee, we bless thee, we worship 
thee, we glorify thee. We give thee thanks for thy 
great glory. O Lord God, heavenly King, God the Father 
Almighty. O Lord, the only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ; 
O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father. 

Thou that takest away the sins of the world, have 
mercy upon us. Thou that takest away the sins of the 
world, receive our prayer. Thou that sittest at the 
right hand of God the Father, have mercy upon us. 

For thou only art holy; thou only art the Lord; thou 
only, O Christ, with the Holy Ghost art most high in 
the glory of God the Father. Amen. 


CREDO 

I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of 
heaven and earth, And of all things visible and 
invisible: And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only- 
begotten Son of God; Begotten of his Father before all 
worlds; God of God, Light of Light, Very God of Very 
God, Begotten, not made; Being of one substance with 
the Father; By whom all things were made: Who for us 
men and for our salvation came down from heaven, And 
was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, 
And was made man: And was crucified also for us under 
Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was buried: And the 
third day he rose again according to the Scriptures: 
And ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right 
hand of the Father: And he shall come again with glory 
to judge both the quick and the dead; Whose kingdom 
shall have no end. 


And I believe in the Holy Ghost, the Lord and Giver of 
Life; Who spake by the Prophets: And I believe one 
Catholic and Apostolic Church: I acknowledge one 
baptism for the remission of sins: And I look for the 
resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to 
come. Amen. 


SANCTUS 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of hosts. Heaven and earth 
are full of thy glory: Hosanna in the highest. 


BENEDICTUS 
Blessed is he that cometh in the Name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest. 


AGNUS DEI 

O Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world: 
have mercy upon us. O Lamb of God, that takest away 
the sins of the world: Grant us thy peace. 


HYMN TO ST. CECILIA 

In a garden shady this holy lady 

With reverent cadence and subtle psaim, 
Like a black swan as death came on 

Poured forth her song in perfect calm: 

And by ocean's margin this innocent virgin 
Constructed an organ to enlarge her prayer, 
And notes tremendous from her great engine 
Thundered out on the Roman air. 


Blond Aphrodite rose up excited, 

Moved to delight by the melody, 

White as an orchid she rode quite naked 

In an oyster shell on top of the sea; 

At sounds so entrancing the angels dancing 
Came out of their trance into time again, 

And around the wicked in Hell's abysses 

The huge flame flickered and eased their pain. 


Blessed Cecilia, appear in visions 

To all musicians, appear and inspire: 
Translated Daughter, come down and startle 
Composing mortals with immortal fire. 


Chorus 


Solo 


Chorus 


I cannot grow; 

I have no shadow . 
To run away from, 
I only play. 


I cannot err; 
There is no creature 
Whom I belong to, 
Whom I could wrong. 


I am defeat 

When it knows it 
Can now do nothing 
By suffering. 


All you lived through, 
Dancing because you 
No longer need it 

For any deed. 


I shall never be 
Different. Love me. 


O ear whose creatures cannot wish to fall, 

O calm of spaces unafraid of weight, 

Where Sorrow is herself forgetting all 

The gauchness of her adolescent state, 

Where Hope within the altogether strange 
From every outworn image is released, 

And Dread born whole and normal like a beast 
Into a world of truths that never change: 
Restore our fallen day, O re-arrange. 


O dear white children casual as birds, 
Playing among the ruined languages, 

So small beside their large confusing words, 
So gay against the greater silences 

Of dreadful things you did: O hang the head, 
Impetuous child with the tremendous brain, 

O weep, child, weep, O weep away the stain, 
Lost innocence who wished your lover dead, 
Weep for the lives your wishes never led. 


O cry created as the bow of sin 
Is drawn across our trembling violin. 


Solo O weep, child, weep, O weep away the stain. 


Chorus O law drummed out by hearts against the still 
Long winter of our intellectual will. 


Solo That what has been may never be again. 


Chorus O flute that throbs with the thanksgiving 
breath 
Of convalescents on the shores of death. 


Solo O bless the freedom that you never chose. 


Chorus O trumpets that unguarded children blow 
About the fortress of their inner foe. 


Solo O wear your tribulation like a rose. 
W.H. Auden. 
CHI VOL HAVER FELICE (Book 8) 


Who would have a happy and carefree heart 
should not follow cruel love, 

that flatterer who kills 

the more he jokes and laughs; 

but fear the false deceiving airs 

of beauty and grace. 

He should not respond to prayers, not believe 
his promises and, if he comes close, 

flee, for the flash is that which attracts 

and Love never flashes without losing an arrow. 


Giovanni Battista Guarini 
LASCIATEMI MORIRE (Lamento D'Arianna) 


Oh, let me die! Whom would you have comfort me in this 
sad plight, this bitter anguish? 


DOVE, DOVE E LA FEDE (Lamento D'Arianna) 


Where now are all the vows you swore to me? 

Is it thus that you place me on your ancestral throne? 
Is this the crown that should adorn my hair? 

Are these the sceptre and the gems? 

To be abandoned to some wild beast, 

to be rent apart and devoured? 

Ah, Theseus, my Theseus! 

Will you leave wretched Ariadne here to die, 

weeping and calling in vain for help, 

she who trusted you and gave you life and glory? 


Ottavio Rinuccini 
VAGO AUGELLETTO (Book 8) 


Pretty little bird that singing flies away, 

perhaps lamenting your past life 

as you see night and winter near at hand, 

and the passing daytime and happy months, 

if you knew my sad distress as 

you know your own, 

you would fly to the bosom of this disconsolate soul 
to share his woeful plight with him. 


Francesco Petrarca 


LE CHANT DES OYSEAUX 


Wake up, Sleepy hearts, 

the god of love summons you. 

On this first day in May 

the birds will do their miracles 
to rouse you from your stupor. 
Take the wool out of you ears 
and farirariron, ferely prettily. 
You will all be filled with joy 
for the season is fair. 


At my command 

you will give forth a sweet music 
pitched in the true voice 

of the royal thrush 

(the starling among you, too.) 


Piece oats, ti, chouthi, thouy, chouti, 
Toi que dy tu 

my darling, holy body of Christ! 

It's the drinking hour, 

now is the time. 

To the sermon, my mistress. 

To Saint Trotin to see Saint Robin, 

the sweet minstrel. 

(Make way, churl! Holy body of Christ! 
Quio, the lovely thing, 

quick to the sermon! [simultaneously] 
The little starling, din, dan, 

you madame, 

to the mass of Saint Prattle who prattles.) 
(Guilemot and bobwhite, 

it's the drinking hour.) 

(The little starling of Paris, 

Holy body of Christ! 

Let her pass, villain. 

Starling of Paris, 

demure, genteel and fine.) 

To laugh and be merry 

is my command. 

Let each one join in heartily. 


Pretty woodthrush, 

lift up your heart 

and fill your throat with utterance. 
Frian, teo, tu, coqui, 

Cemeye tir, tu, huit, 

teo, frian, tycun, turry, quiby. 

Tu fouquet, fi, frian, 

Petes trr, huit, tar, turry, quiby. 
(Huit, qui larra, fi, turry, turry, quiby.) 
Away regrets, tears and cares, 

for the season commands it! 


Back, Master cuckoo! 

All brand you for an owl, 

as you are nothing but a traitor. 
Cuckoo, for treason, 

lay eggs unwanted in every nest. 
Awake you sleeping hearts, 

the god of love summons you. 


THE MUSICIANS 


Sharon Baker, soprano 
Celia Bernens, mezzo-soprano 
Susan Byers, mezzo-soprano 
William Cutter, tenor 
Peter Gibson, bass-baritone 
Thomas Jones, baritone 
Bruce Lancaster, tenor 
Jeanne McCrorie, mezzo-soprano 
Richard Morrison, baritone 
Fritz Robertson, tenor 
Darnelle Scarbrough, soprano 
Mary Ann Valaitis, contralto 
Jayne West, soprano 
Donald Wilkinson, bass-baritone 
Olive Woodward, soprano 
Thomas Yanok, tenor 


Craig Burket, violin 
Mark Beaulieu, violin 
Robert Riggs, violin 
Stacey Alden, violin 
Karen Kaderavek, cello 
David Sinclair, bass 

William Gray, organ 


THE HANDEL & HAYDN SOCIETY 
158 Newbury Street, Boston, MA 02116 
Telephone 266-3605 


Thomas Dunn, Artistic Director 
Mary Hall, General Manager 


Jerome Preston, Jr., President 

James B. White, Vice President 

James B. Farmer, Vice President 
Mitchell Adams, Treasurer 
Peter T. Gibson, Secretary 
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HAYDN: 
The Creation 


Join Thomas Dunn and the 
Handel & Haydn Society for 
the power, glory and grandeur 
of Haydn’s choral masterpiece. 
November 6 & 8 


HANDEL: 
Messiah 


Boston’s longest running 
holiday tradition, the H&H 
‘Messiah’ —this year in the 
version of 1753—features 
superb soloists and guest 
conductor Tom Hall. 
December 4 & 6 


MOZART: 

Christopher O’Riley 
piano 

A spectacular orchestral 
concert with works by Haydn 
and Britten—and showcasing 
Mr. O’Riley in Mozart’s F-major 
concerto! 

January 15 & 17 


Thomas pos Artistic Director 
C.P.E. BACH: 


Mark Kroll 


harpsichord 


Classic and neo-baroque 
masterworks for harpsichord 
and orchestra by CPE Bach 
and Poulenc. Plus Bartok’s 
‘Music for Strings, Percussion 
and Celesta’! 

February 12 & 14 


BACH: 


St. John Passion 


Bach’s enthralling ‘St. John 
Passion’ features the Society’s 
stellar orchestra and chorus— 
and guest conductor Margaret 
Hawkins. 

March5 & 8 


MOZART: 


Maria Clodes 
Jaguaribe 

piano 

Thomas Dunn leads works 
by Britten and Poulenc— 

as well as Maria Clodes 
Jaguaribe’s performance in 
the Mozart D-minor concerto. 
April 16 & 18 


ORDER BY PHONE: 266-3605 


There's only one 
comprenensive 
source for Tilm. 
theatre, concert, 
Clubs, restaurant, 
gallery and music 
reviews and listings: 





Pheenix 


ON SALE NOW AT 
YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 


